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When every object that appears in view /, or 7 


Partakes her gloom, and ſeems dejected too; 


* 


— 


Where ſhall Affliction from itſelf retire? | i e 88 
Where fade away, and placidly expire ?:? 


Alas! we fly to ſilent ſcenes in vain, 


Care blaſts the honours of the flow ry plain, n 


ry 


He veils in clouds the Sulf's meridian beam e 
Sighs through the grove, and murmurs in the ſtream) 


THEN the ſad Soul, by care and grief oppreſt, 
Looks round the world, but looks in vain for \ 
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For Eben the Soul is ber in e 

In vain the Body breathes a purer air: 

No ſtorm-toſt ſailor ſighs for ſlumbering ſeas, 
He dreads the tempeſt, but invokes the breeze; 
On the ſmooth mirror of the deep reſides 10 
Reflected woe, and o'er, unruffled tides EF 

The ghoſt of every former danger glides. 

Thus i in the calms of life we only ſee 


A ſteadier image of our milery; F 
But lively gales, and gently- elouded ſkies, 
Diſperſe the ſad reflections as they riſe j 
And buſy thoughts, and little cares, prevail path WY 


To caſe the mind, when reſt and reaſon fail. 


When the dull thought, by no deſigns employ” d. 
Dwells on the paſt, or ſuffer d or enjoy. d, | 
We bleed anew in every. former grief, 

And joys departed furniſh no relief. . 5 5 
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Not Hope herſelf, with her old flattering art, 
Can cure this ſtubborn ſickneſs of the heart; 
The Soul diſdains each comfort ſhe prepares, 


And anxious ſearches for congenial cares; 
Thoſe 


1 J 
Thoſe lenient cares, which; with our own combin d, 
Buy mixt ſenſations eaſe th afflicted „ 


And ſteal our grief away and leave their own x behind; 
A lighter grief! which feeling hearts endure 
Without e nor ev'n demand a cure. e 7 -: 


But what 985 art, * magie can . N IF 

The troubled mind to change its native woes? ; 
Or lead us willing from ourſelves, to ſee | 1 
Others more wretched, more undone than „ 4 
This Books can do—nor this alone; they giye 
New views to life, and teach us how to live, 15 iT 
They ſoothe the griey'd, the ſtubborn they chaſtis, 
Fools they admoniſh, and confirm the wile... i146 (16 
Their aid they yield to all; they never ſhin 0 N b 
The man of ſorrow, nor the wreteh undone 
Unlike the hard, the ſelfiſh, and the proud, 

They fly not ſullen from the ſuppliant crowd; 
Nor tell to various people various things, q | 23 F Shy 


But ſhew to 5 what ter ſhew to kings. | 


6 *: 
Come then, and entering view this ſpacious ſcene, - 


This ſacred dome, this noble magazine; 
Where mental wealth the poor in n may find, 


And mental phyſic the diſeas d in mind; 
See here the balms that paſſion's wounds aſſwage, 


See coolers here, that damp the fire of rage; 
Here alt'ratives by flow degrees een 
The chronic habits of the ſickly foul; 
And round the heart, and o'er the aching N 
Mild opiates here their ſober influence ſned. 


In this ſelection, which the human mind E, „ 
With care has made, for Glory has deſign'd, | 
All ſhould be perfect; or at leaſt appear 
From falſhood, vanity, and paſſion clear: 
But man's beſt efforts taſte of man, and ſhow 
I be poor and troubled ſource from whence they: flow; 
His very triumphs his defeats muſt ſpeak, | 
And ev'n his wiſdom ſerves to prove him weak. 
F aſhion, though Folly! s child, and guide of fools, 
Rules « cen an wileſt, and in Learning rules; 


From 


1 7 71 1 

From courts ; and ach to Wiſdon! s ſeat ſhe goes, 
And reigns triumphant oer her mother's foes: 

Von Folio's, once the darlings of the mode, 

| Now lie neglected like the birth-day ode; 


There Learning, ſtuff d with maxims trite chough age 


Makes Indigeſtion yawn at every page; 
Chain'd like Prometheus, lo the mighty train 
Brave Time's fell tooth, and live and die again; 83 


And now the ſcorn of men, and now the pits 
The ſires reſpett n and the ſons deride. 


Our patient F en N themes laid "OP * 
And roll'd o'er labour d works th' attentive eye; 
Page after page, the much-enduring men 
Explor' d the deeps and ſhallows of the pen; 


Till, every note and every comment known, 


They mark d the ſpacious margin with their own, 


| Minute, corrections: prov'« d their. ſtudious care, 
The little Index pointing told us where; 
And many an emendation prov: 'd the. age | 
Look d far beyond the rubric title-page.. 


a 

* 
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i She ſees the ſtruggles of the ſoul to ſteer 


Ltr eh 

Our hicer palates lighter labours ſeck, ,,,, 
Cloy'd with a Folio-number once a week; | 
Bibles with euts and comments thus go winds 
Een light Voltaire is number'd-through the town; 

Thus Phyſic flies abroad, and thus the La, 

From men of ſtudy, and from men of ſtraw 3” 
© Abſtracts, Abridgements, pleaſe the fickle times, 
Pamphlets and Plays, and Politics and Rhymes. 
But though to write is now a taſk. of eaſe, 2 
Hard is your tafk by manly arts to pleaſ 3 
For all your ſecret faults are brought in view, 
And half | ne | jud ges ee rhvgk too. 
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But ne'er, — fair attempts lay by. 
For Reaſon views them with approving To 


And Candour yields what cavillers deny. 


Through clouds and darkneſs, which ſurround us lab 
And, though the long reſearch has ne'er prevail'd, 
Applauds the trial, and forgets it fail d. 


F. 1 With 
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| © 9 uy tl} | 
15 With awe MET theſe ſilent walks I tread, W 0 
Theſe are the laſting manſions of the dead; i 
The dead! methinks a thouſand tongues reply, 1 
Theſe are the tombs of thoſe who cannot die; . 
Crown d with eternal fame, they ſit e . 
And lavgh at all the little * Ft time. 


8 Hal! then, e ye 1 A above : 
Each in his ſphere the literary Jove ; - | _ 
And ye the common people of theſe Ki, 


An humbler crowd of nameleſs deities; | 
Whether tis yours to lead the willing mind 


Through Hiſtory” s mazes, and the turnings 0 „ 
| Or whether, led by Science, ye retire, Sr A avant 
Loſt and bewilder d i in the vaſt deſire: b ieilbt i 4 1 1% 
Whether the Muſe invites you to her 1 + 
And crowns your placid brows with living bones; 3 
Or godlike Wiſdom teaches, you to 4 WE. : 
The nobleſt road to happineſs below; Se olty Wy bis! 
Or men and manners prompt the Ib b. 1 ts e 
To mark be Gying fo follies of the e 1 Lind, 
5 e le 0 2 


* 


Whatever good ye boaſt, that good i impar, 
Inform the head, and reRtify the heart. 
Lo! all ze: em, all in order ſtand, | 8 1.0 
And mighty, Folio's firſt, a lordly band 


Then Quarto's their wall-order'd ranks maintain, 


And light Octavo's fill a ſpacious plain ; 


See yonder, rang'd in more — W a 


An humbler band of Duodecimo s; 

While undiſtinguiſh'd rifles ſwell the Supe: 

The laſt new Play, and fritterd Mates 7 
Thus 'tis in ys where firſt tho Proud, the ene 


"eg and =_ they fil the world with _ 
Are much admir'd, and are but little read 

The Commons next, a middle rank are found; 
©! Profeſſions fruitful pour their offipring round; 
Wits, Bards, and Idlers fill a tatter d ro Ww; 
And the vile Vulgar lie diſdain d below. 


Amid theſe works, on which the eager eye blo ot 


Delights to fix, or glides reluctant by, 


Where 


BE 


Where all combin d wer decent pomp diſplay, 
Where ſhall we firſt our early offering pay? 
To thee, Philophy' to thee, ths light, 
The guide of mo! 
By whom the world in all its views is ſhown, 1 
Our guide through Nature's works, and in our own Pole? 
| Who place in order Being's wondrous chan, 
Save where thoſe puzzling, ſtubborn links remain, 
By art divine involv'd, which man can ne er explain. 


s through their mental night, 


Theſe are thy volumes; and in theſs we look, 
As abſtracts drawn from Nature's larger book; 
Here firſt deſerib'd the humble glebe appears, 
| Unconſcious of the gaudy robe it wears ; | 
All that the earth's profound receſſes hide, 
And all that roll beneath the raging tide; 5 
The ſullen gem that yet diſdains to Mika,” 5 
And all the dutibe r matter 1. chen mine. „ 
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Next to the vegetable ber they lead, 


King fruitful beds o'er every balmy. mead- _ | 
45:1 | | 


Bz | „ Teem 7 


. 
Teem with new life, and hills, and vales, and . 
Feed the ſtill flame, and nurſe the ſilent loves; Ie: 
Which, when the Spring calls forth their genial Power, | 
Swell with the ſeed, and flouriſh in the flower: 
There“, with the huſband-ſlaves, in royal pride, int 
Queens, like the Amazons of old, reſides Z 
There, like the Turk, the lordly huſband lives, 7's 
And joy to all the gay ſeraglio gives; 3 e 
There +, in the ſecret chambers, veil'd from fi Abt, 
A baſhful tribe in hidden flames delight; 
1 There f, in the open day, and gaily deck d, 
I The bolder brides their diſtant lords expect; 
ll Who with the wings of love inſtinctive rife, | 
5 And on thaw wal winds each ardent bridegroom flies. 


Next are that ike whom fe and ſanſe 1 Lo 8 
The torpid beetle, and the ſhrinking worm; . 
And inſects, proud to ſpread their brilliant wing, 
To catch the foſtering ſun- beams of the * "My 


* Alluding to the Sexual Syſtem of Linnæus. 


1 The Claſs Cryptogamia, 
1 The Claſs Dioceia. 


That 


"xs 

That feather d race, which late from Winter * 
To dream an half. exiſtence with the dea 
Who now, returning from their ſox-months' "vin 
Dip their black pinions in the lumbering deep; n 
Where, feeling life from ſtronger beams of day, N 
The ſcaly en of oe ocean 1 go nod ee 


LY 


Then, led by Art dn Nature S MAZE, we trace 8 
Ibe ſullen people of the ſavage race; fi il 
And ſee a favourite tribe mankind attend. Ts 


And in the fawning follower find the "<4 I N 
Man crowns the ſcene, a world of wonders new. 
A moral world, that well demands our view. 
This world is here ; ; for, of more lofty kind, 

Theſe neighbouring volumes reaſon. on the mind; | 
They paint the ſtate of man ere yet endu d 1410 155 
With knowledge ; ;- man, poor, ignorant, and rode; - 1 
| Then, as his ſtate i improves, their pages ſwell, __ Pg 
And all its cares, and all its comforts, tell: 2 
Here we behold how. inexperience buys F. wy SR in 
At little price the wiſdom of the wile 3, 


au] 
Without FR troubles of an active late, 
Without the cares and dangers of the great, 
Without the miſeries of the poor, we know 
What Wiſdom, Wealth, and Poverty baker, 
We ſee how Reaſon calms the raging mind, 
And how contending paffions urge mankind: 


Some, won by virtue, glow with facred fire; 
Some, lur'd by vice, indulge the low deſire; 
Whilſt others, won by either, now purſue 
The guilty chace, now keep the good in view; 
For ever wretched, with themſelves at ſtrife, 
They lead &/puzzled;” vex'd, uncertain life ; 
Por tranſient vice-bequeaths a lingering pain, 
Which tranſient virtues ſeek 55 cure in vain. 


* f 
3 a as iy 2 
2 111. VI. * . 14 


; Whilg thus ig," lib views RE" the OY 
Ney intereſts draw, new Principles controul; Voi 
Nor thus the Soul alone reſigns der gef, %% 
But here the tortur d Body finds relief 5 
For ſee where yonder ſage Arachne b EA 
| Her ſubtle gin, a not a my Wes 05 od bloded vir oh 
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E 
There Phyſic fills the ſpace, and far around, 8 


Pile above pile, her learned works abound; - UintP + 
Glorious their aim—to aid the labduring 8 85 5 A 
To war with Death, Wr his flying dart; 
To trace the fource from whence: the conteſt ny: 5 N 
And life's ſhort leaſe on. eaſier terms renew; . 8.0 
To calm the frenzy of the burning brain, 90 10 

| To heal _ in 1 nnen . 5 be 15 3 2 nes 


4 5 N . 


To eaſe the victim no device can fave, 


a * 9 


And iooth the eee palſge x the ee, | 


TR 


| 1081 K ul 29908 SHE TOI [ity H Ih © > 
- But man, who knokis no _ unmix d 0 mir 8 
Oft finds a poiſon where he ſought a cure, IT 
For grave deceivers lodge their labours here, ) 
And cloud the ſaence they pretend to dene, eng yy | 
Scourges for ſin the ſolemn tribe are ſent j\ 1 09476! | 4 £ 
Like fire and tors, "they" cal us — A 
But ſtorms. ſubſide, and fir 2 
Theſe are eternal ſeourges of che age: eee oft equa 
"Tis not enough that each terrific hand Jad en T 
Spreads deſolation Wunden 0d A ui 1 e 
of { af; 3 Ba, wig 


1 


But, train d to ill, and harden d by its erimes, | 1 


Their pen relentleſs kills OO future times. 955 


Say, ye who 4 theſe cats of the dead, 
Who read huge works, to boaſt what ye have read, 
Can all the real knowledge ye polleſs, 

Or thoſe—if ſuch, there are—who more than gas, 


Atone for each impoſtor's wild miſtakes, 16 1 
And mend the blunders Pride or F 255 makes? 1 2 


What thought ſo wild, abs airy dream 0 . ? 
That will not prompt a Theoriſt to write? 
What art ſo prevalent, what proof fo ſtrong, 
That will convince him his attempt is OY" ELIA 
One in the ſolids finds each lurking ill, 91 
Nor grants the paſſive fluids power to kl; 3 
A learned friend ſome ſubtler reaſon brings, i 
| Abſolves the channels, but condemns their ſpring z 
The ſubtle nerves, that ſhun the Doctor's eye, „ 
Eſcape no more his ſubtler theory;  _ ” 
The vital heat, that warms the labouring wk 
Lends a fair ſyſtem to theſe: Sons of Art; 


[ 4&1 

The vital air, a pure and ſubtle ſtream, | 
Serves a foundation for an airy ſcheme, 
Aſſiſts the Doctor, and ſupports his dream. 
Some have their favourite ills, and each diſeaſe 


Is but a younger branch that kills from theſe ; ” 
One to the Gout contracts all human pain, 
He views it raging in the frantic brain, 
Finds it in fevers all his efforts mar, 
And ſees it lurking | in the cold catarrh: 
Bilious by ſome, by others nervous ſeen, 
Rage the fantaſtic dzemons of the Spleen ; 

And every ſymptom of the ſtrange diſeaſe 
With every ſyſtem of the 0 12 


Ye frigid NES on was I walk * 


The tedious hours, and ne er ow d a og: Sith bn 


Ye firſt ſeducers of my eaſy heart, 


Who promis'd knowledge, yet d ne er impart; ; 


Ye dull deluders, Truth's deſtructive foes; 
Ye ſons of Pi iction, clad in ſtupid proſe; - 


| Ye treacherous leaders, who, yourſelves in doubt, 


"if 18 7 
| Stiff may yon ſpider ound your pages pin, 
Subtle and ſlow, her emblematic gin?! 
Buried in duſt, and loſt in ſilence, d wel. 
Moſt potent, We | and Oo friends---Farewell | - 


: + me 


Near theſe, and where la ſering f ſun diſplays 
Through the dm window his departing. rays, 
And gilds yon columns, there on either ſide 

The huge Abridgements of the Law abide ; -- 

Fruitful as vice the dread correctors ſtand, oil 155 N 

And ſpread their guardian terrors round the land; . | 
Yet, as the beſt that human care can do, 

Is mix d with error, oft with evil too; 1: uk ak 
Skill'd in deceit, and practis'd to evade, 
Knaves ſtand ſecure, for whom theſe laws were made, | 
And Juſtige vainly each expedient tries & 

While Art eludes 1 i, or NO. Power KOs ? 


Ah! Ae ada the; asbl * cries, 
Ere laws aroſe, ere tyrants bade them riſe $7 1 ee 
When glliweye; dleſt to ſhare a oommon ſtore 
And none were, proud of wealth, for none were poor. 


1117 "3. any 


— 


195 JI 
| No wars, no tumults vex d each ſtill demo, mind a0 
No thirſt of empire, no deſire of gain; 1 bn 
No proud great man, nor c : who would be __ AV 
Drove modeſt Merit from its proper Mien 18 bak 
Nor into diſtant climes would Avarice ee o „d 20o-med 
Io fetch delights for Luxury at home: 614053 ST 
: Bound by no tyes but thoſe by nature TG 1 4 4 | dans © 7 
Virtue was N — r / od1 doit gl 
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Miſtaken n each nation fir: was rude,» oo brit 
Each man a chearleſs fon of ſolitude, | . 
To whom no joys of ſocial life were known, 
No cares at once another's and his own $1921 e 25 0g oh 


Or in ſome languid clime his abject ſoul l 
Bow'd to a little tyrant's ſtern controul; 

A ſlave, with ſlaves his monarch's throne he rais'd; 
And in rude ſong his ruder idol prais'd; x F 


The meaner cares of life were all he knew, 
Bounded his pleaſures, and his wiſhes few: 4 
But when by ſlow degrees the Arts aroſe, 57 


Tann by ſome conquering friends, who e came as FIR 71 
0 2 


; When. 


When Commerce, riſing from the bed of eaſe, 
' Ran round the land and pointed to the ſeas; 70 
— When Emulation, born with jealous eye, 

And Avarice, lent their ſpurs to Induſtry; 

Then one by one the numerous laws were made, 
Thoſe to controul, and theſe to ſuccour trade; 
To curb the inſolence of rude command, 

To ſnatch the victim from the uſurer's hand, 
To awe the bold, to yield the wrong'd redreſs, 
And feed the poor with e exeeſs. 


Like ſome vaſt Nied, aborted; fierce, and ſtrong, 
His nature leads ungovern'd man along; 
Like mighty bulwarks made to ſtem that tide, 
The Laws are form'd, and plac'd on every ſide; 
Whenc er it breaks the bounds by theſe decreed, 
Ne ſtatutes riſe, and Rronger | laws ſucceed ; 
More and more gentle grows the dying ſtream, 
| More and more ſtrong the riſing bulwarks ſeem ; 
Till, like a miner working ſure and ſlow, 
Luxury creeps on, and ruins all below ; 


| The 


I . 

The baſis uns the ample piles decay, 
The ſtately fabric ſhakes and falls away; 
Primæval Want and Ignorance come on, 
But Freedom, that exalts the ſavage ſtate, is gone. 

Now turn from bee to view yon ampler ſac, 
There reſts a ſacred, grave, and ſolemn race; b 
There the devout an awful ſtation * 
Vigils adviſe, and yet diſpoſe to ſleep; ; 
There might they long in laſting peace abide, 
But controverſial authors lie beſide, 
Who friend from friend and fire from ſon TITTY i 
Endleſs diſputes around the world they cauſe, 


Creating now, and now controuling laws; 
Dull though i impatient, peeviſh though devout, 
With wit diſguſting, and deſpis d without; * 


Saints 1 in deſign, in execution men, 
Peace in their looks, and vengeance in their pen. 


Methinks I ſee, and ſicken at the ſight, 
Spirits of ſpleen from yonder pile alight ;, 
- Spirits 


L 2 ] 
Spirits that prompted every damning page, 
With pontiff pride and ſacerdotal rage; 
Lol how they ſtreteh their gloomy wings around, 
And laſh with furious ſtroke the trembling 1 15 
They pray, they fight, they murder, and they _ 
Wolves in their vengeance, in their manners theep 3. "Rf 


Too well they act the Prophet's fatal Pty i! r fie 210d 


Denouncing evil with a zealous heart, 
And each, like Jonas, is diſpleas d if Gd 
Repent his anger, or with-hold his rod. 


Yet here the dormant Fury reſts unſought, _ 
And Zeal ſleeps ſoundly by the foes ſhe fought : : 
Calvin grows gentle in this ſilent coaſt, 

Nor finds a ſingle heretic to roaſt: : 

Here, their fierce rage ſubdu'd, and loſt their ods. 
The Pope and Luther ſlumber ſide by ſide ; 

Great authors, whom the church's glory hr'd, 

Are for the church's peace to reſt retir'd ; 


And cloſe beſide, a myſtic maudlin race, 
Lie “ Crumbs of Jauer for the Nahe of Grace.” 


And 
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1 
And let them lie for lo! yon gaudy frames 

All cloſely fill'd, and mark d with modern names; 
Where no dread Science ever ſhows her fac: 
Few ſparks of Genius, and no ſparks of Grace; 
There Sceptics reſt, a ftill-mereaſing throng. 
Andi ſtretch their widening wings ten thouſand ſtrong: 25 
Some in cloſe fight their dubious claims maintain, 
Some ſkirmiſh lightly, fly, and fight again; 5 

Coldly prophane, or impioufly gay, eee HUM 

Their end the n — various in their way. 


Next Hiſtory ranks there full i in front the _— 
And every nation her dread tale ſupplie ss 0 
vet Hiſtory has her doubts, and every age 5 
With ſceptie queries marks the paſſing en "104k 
Records of old nor later date are eleeerr . 
Too diſtant thoſe, and theſe are plac d 1 near; E 
There time conceals the objedts from our view, ' 
Here our own: paſſions, and a writer's e o 0 VISY 
Yet in theſe volumes ſee how ſtates aroſe! 


Guarded by virtue from furrounding foes 5 © 
n ir N 1 95 1 NT 


a 
Their virtue loſt, and of their triumphs vain, 
Lo! how they ſunk to ſlavery again | 
Satiate with power, of fame and wealth poſſeſs'd, 
A nation grows too glorious to be bleſt ; 
Conſpicuous made, ſhe ſtands the mark of all, 
And foes join foes to . in her fall. 


Thus ſpeaks the page that paints Ambition's race, 
The monarch's pride, his glory, his diſgrace; 
The headlong courſe that madd ning heroes run, 
How ſoon triumphant, and how ſoon undone; 
How ſlaves, turn d tyrants, offer .crowns to ſale, 
And each fall'n nation's melancholy tale. 


Lo! where of late the Book of Martyrs ſtood, 
Old pious tracts, and Bibles bound in wood; 
There, ſuch the taſte of our degenerate age, 
Stand the prophane deluſions of the Stage; 

Vet Virtue owns the Tragic Muſe a friend, 
Fable her means, morality her end; 

For this ſhe rules all paſſions in their turns, 
And now the boſom bleeds, and now it burns ; 


5 1 Pity 
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fe Pity with weeping eye id her bowl. i 
Her anger ſwells, her terror chills the 7"FY ne 
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ohe makes the vile to virtue yield MG. 485 0E 8 D 
And own her ſceptre while they break her laws: 3 | 
For vice in others. 1 18 abhorr d of all, 


| And villains gory in a vllain's fall „„ 


Not thus her alder a prevails, 
Who ſhoots at Folly, for her arrow fails; 
5 olly, by Dullneſs arm'd, receives no wound, 61113 ae e 
But harmleſs ſees the feather'd ſhafts rebound;  —_ | 
Unhurt ſhe ſtands, applauds the archer's kill, 
Laughs at her malice, and is Folly ſtill. 
Yet well ſhe paints, in her deſcriptive * 


What Pride will ſtoop to, what Profeſſion means'; 
How formal fools the farce of State _ it 29] nt” 
How Caution watches at the lips of Fraud; K 


The wordy variance of domeſtic life, 
The tyrant Huſband, the retorting Wife; 
The ſnares for. Innocence, the lye of Trade, 
4 And the en W 8 habitual Os! 
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With the the Virtues t00 öbtain a place, 
Each gentle paſſion, each becoming grace; 
The ſocial] joy in life's ſecurer road, 
Its eaſy pleaſure, its ſubſtantial good; ; 
The happy thought that conſcious virtue gives, 
And all that ought to live, and all that lives. | 


But who are theſe? Methinks a noble mien, 

And awful grandeur in their form are ſeen, 

Now in diſgrace: What tho' neglect has ſhed 

Polluting duſt on every reverend head ; | 

What though beneath yon gilded tribe they 10 0 

And dull obſervers paſs inſulting by; 

Forbid it ſhame, forbid it decent awc 

What ſeems ſo grave ſhould no attention draw 9 

Come let us then with reverend ſtep advance, 

And gate ancient ein of Romance. 
Hence, ye prophane ! I feel a former Halt 

A thouſand viſions float around my head; 

Hark ! hollow blaſts through empty courts reſound, 

And ſhadowy forms with ſtaring eyes ſtalk round; 
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The Giant falls his recreant throat I ſeize, 


1 27 1 
See | moats and bridges, walls and caſtles riſe, 
Ghoſts, fairies, demons, dance before. our eyes; 
Lo! magic verſe inſcrib d on golden gate, 
And bloody hand. that beckons ; on to fate: | 


And who art thou; thou little page, unfold? 


« Say doth thy Lord my Claribel with-hold ? 

Go tell him ſtrait, Sir Knight, thou muſt reſign) EY 
* Thy captive Queen---for Claribel is mine. 
Away he flies; and now for bloody deeds, Te 1 
Black ſuits of armour, maſks, and foaming ſtecd ;, 


And from his corſlet take the maſſy keys; 


Dukes, Lords, and Knights in long proceſſion moves, 


Releas'd from bondage with my virgin love ;— 


She comes, ſhe comes in all the charms of Ds 


Unequal d love and unſuſpected truth E: b 
Ah! happy be who thy in magic themes, 
O'er worlds bewitch'd, in early rapture dreams, 


Where wild Enchantment waves her potent wand, 


And Fancy 5 beauties fill her fg land; 
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Where doubtful objects ſtrange deſires excite, 
And fear and 1 ignorance afford wi ag 


But loſt, for ever loſt, to me theſe joys, 
Which Reaſon ſcatters, and which Time deſtroys 3. 1 
Too dearly bought, maturer Judgment calls 5 
My buſied mind from tales and madrigals ; 
My doughty Giants all are ſlain or fled, 
And all my Knights, blue, green, and yellow, dead; 
No more the midnight | Fairy tribe I view 
All in the merry moonſhine tipling dew; 
Ev'n the laſt lingering fiction of the brain, 
The church- yard Ghoſt, is now at reſt again; 
And all theſe wayward wanderings of my youth, 
F ly Reafon's power, and ſhun the OW: of Trath. 


With Fiction then does real ſide, 
And is our Reaſon the deluſive guide? 

Is it then right to dream the Syrens ſing? 
Or mount enraptur'd on the Dragon's wing ? 
No, 'tis the infant mind, to care unknown, 


Thar makes thi imagin'd paradiſe its own; 


"a Don 
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8008 as reflections! in the bofön . e eee 
Light ſlumbers vaniſh from the clouded eyes; 
The tear and ſmile, that once together roſe, 
Are then divorc'd ; the head and heart are foes; I 
A, Enchantment bows to Wiſdom's ſerious plan, 
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And mu and prudence make and mar the man.. 


While thus, of power and fancy'd empire vain, , 
With various thoughts my mind I entertain; : 
While books, my ſlaves, with tyrant hand I ſeize, 
Pleas'd with the pride that will not let them pleaſez On 
Sudden I find terrific thoughts "hs e 
And ſympathetic ſorrow fills my eyes; 1 1 1 
For lo! while yet my heart admits the wound, 

[ ke the Critic army rang d around 

Foes to our race | if ever ye have known 

A father s fears for offspring of your own 3, 

If ever, ſmiling o'er a lucky line, 
. thought the ſudden ſentiment divine, 

Then paus d and doubted, and then, tir d of doubt, 15 

With rage as ſudden daſh'd the ſtanza c out.; 1 a 

nr 
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If, after fearing much and pauſing long, 


Le ventur'd on the world your labour d ſong, 
And from the cruſty erities of thoſe days 
Implor'd the feeble tribute of their praile ; 


Remember now, the fears that mov'd you then, 


And, ſpite of Truth, let n guide your pen. 


What ventrous race are ours | what mighty foes 7 


Lie waiting all around them to oppoſe ! 


What treacherous friends betray them to the fight! 
What dangers threaten them | yet ſtill they write: 
A hapleſs tribe! to every evil born, 


Whom villains hate, and fools affect to ſcorn ; 


Strangers they come, amid a world of woe, 


And taſte the largeſt portion ere they go. 


Penſive I ſpoke, and caſt mine eyes around, 


| The roof methought return'd a ſolemn found, 


Each column ſeem'd to ſhake, and clouds, like ſmoke, 


From duſty piles and ancient volumes broke; 


Gathering above, like miſts condens d they ſeem, 
Exhal'd in ſummer from the ruſhy ſtream 7 
wo Like 


1. * 1 


Like flowing robes: they now appear, and twine 
Round the large members of a form divine; 
His ſilver beard, that ſwept his aged breaſt, 

His piercing eye, that inward light expreſt, 

Were ſeen, but clouds and darkneſs veil'd the reſt, 
Fear chill'd my heart; to one of mortal race | 


How awful ſeem'd the Genius of the place 1 * 
So in Cimmerian ſhores Ulyſſes ſaw | 
His parent ſhade, and ſhrunk in pious awe; 
Like him I ſtood, and wrapt in thought profound, 
When from the fun Power broke forth a : folemn 


— 


« Care lives with all; no rules, no precepts fave 


The wiſe from woe, no fortitude the brave, 


Grief i is to man as certain as the grave : 
| Tempeſts and ſtorms in life's whole progreſs riſe, 
And Hope ſhines dimly through 0 erclouded Kies; 
Some drops of comfort on the favour d Wl 715 5 
Bur ſhowers of ſorrow are the lot of all : 


Th' — rod, or break. the general law? 


* 
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Partial to Talents, then, ſhall Heav'n with drag 


en 
Shall he who ſoars, inſpir d by loftier views, 
Life's little cares and little pains refuſe ? 1 
Shall he not rather feel a double ſhare 

of mortal woe, when doubly arm'd to bear? IF: 


<« Hard is his fate who builds his peace of mind 

| On the precarious merey of mankind ; 

Who hopes for wild and viſionary things, 

And mounts o'er unknown ſeas with ventrous wings: or 
But, as of various evils that befall 
The human race, ſome portion goes to all; 

To him perhaps the milder lot's aſſign'd, 

Who feels his conſolation in his mind, 
And lock d within his boſom bears abonnt 
A mental charm for every care without. > 
Ev'n in the pangs of each domeſtic grief, 2 
Or health or vigorous hope affords relief; 

And every wound the tortur'd boſom feels, 

Or virtue bears or ſome preſerver heals, 

Some generous friend, of ample power poſſeſs d, 


Some feeling heart, that bleeds for the diſtreſs d, 
To ; Some 


| ( #@ 1 155 

Sorie breaſt that glows with virtues all divine, Wilt b A 

Some noble Ran = focodand; tine. 
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. Nor 47 U the « Makes eu p gets pen, 

Merit the ſcorn they meet from little men. 

With cautious freedom if the numbers flow, © 

Not wildly high, not pitifully low ; 

If vice alone their honeſt aims oppoſe, 

Why ſo aſham'd their friends, ſo loud their foes ? 

Happy for men in every age and clime, 

II all the Sons of Viſion dealt i in rhyme. 

Go on then, Son of Viſion | ſtill purſue 

Thy airy dreams; the world is dreaming too. 

Ambition's lofty views, the pomp of ſtate, 

| Thepride of wealth, the ſplendour of the great, 

Stript of their maſk, their cares and troubles known, 

Are viſions far leſs happy than thy own: 

Go on! and, while the Sons of Care complain, 


Be wiſely gay and innocently vain ; 
While ſerious ſouls are by their fears undone, 
| Blow ſportive bladders in the beamy fun, 


And call them worlds! and bid the greate binde 
More radiant co 1 


Then, as they break, the ſlaves of care reprove, 
And tell them, ſuch 0 
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